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'  THE  WANDERER. 

No.  126. 

TO  THE  WANDERER. 

BALLSTOWN  Sprins^s  it  is  | 
currently  reported  will  be  thronged  I 
this  seafconwith  all  tlie  gentry  ot  the  I 
New  England,  middle  and  southern  j 
states.  The  effects  of  the  Embar¬ 
go  by  cramping  business,  promotes 
pleasure  ;  the  northern  cit  is  making 
Lis  escape  from  the  edluvia  of  the 
salt  fish,  rotting  on  his  han.’*,  the 
flour  merchant  from  the  conse¬ 
quences  of  governmental  interdic¬ 
tions,  and  the  southern  noble  from 
the  overwhelming  dis.»sters  attend- 
u.g  his  unsold  crops.  In  short,  they 
all  flock  to  Balistown  in  the  hope 
ot  killing  thought  and  killing  time  ; 
and  in  the  certainty  of  spending 
pretty  liberally  the  remains  of  their 
estates.  The  manners  of  our  A- 
merican  nobility  are  abundantly 
displayed  at  Balistown,  not  being 
interrupted  in  their  exercise  by  the 
calls  of  business,  nor  curbed  by  con¬ 
siderations  of  interest  (for  spend¬ 
ing  money  is  the  certain  criterion 
I  of  riches)  and  only  liable  to  the  oc¬ 
casional  invasion  of  low  w'it,  grovel- 
ing  opinions,  and  horse-play  raille¬ 
ry.  Balistown  is  no  longer  the  re¬ 
sort  of  the  decrepid  or  the  invalid, 
for  tlie  benefit  of  the  waters  ;  but 
of  the  healthy  to  be  made  sick,  the 
fnihionaWe  girls  to  be  made  wives, 
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and  low-bred  merchants  and  me¬ 
chanics  to  be  made  gentlemen. 

Those  northern  ladies  who  cai: 
obtain  the  consent  of  their  hus¬ 
bands  to  visit  the  Springs,  as  they 
are  called,  spend  great  part  of  their 
time  in  preparing  their  various  dress¬ 
es,  and  cultivating  their  gentility  in 
the  confident  hope,  that  they  shall 
excel  all  the  other  visitors  at  this 
fashionable  resort.  Determined  to 
make  as  handsome  an  appearance 
as  possible  they  hire  a  Hackney 
coach  in  Boston^  with  four  hordes, 
and  away  for  Balistown  they  dash 
ihroug*h  thick  and  thin.  But  when 
arrived,  they  discover  others  to  be 
as  emulous  as  they,  and  soon  find 
themselves  obscured  by  the  pa¬ 
geantry  of  southern  splendour,  and 
involved  in  a  crow'd  of  impertinent 
fashionables,  by  w  hose  gairish  man¬ 
ners  and  tittering  coiiversaiion 
they  are  completely  outstripped  in 
the  race  of  fashionable  notoriety. 

This  village  has  of  late  become 
so  noted  for  company  that  some 
description  of  it,  and  the  manners 
and  customs  of  the  people  who  re¬ 
sort  to  it,  may  not  be  devoid  of  a- 
musement  to  your  readers.  I  set 
out  with  the  intention  of  being  a 
censurer,  because  I  have  neither 
found  pleasure,  nor  derived  im¬ 
provement  from  a  visit  which  I 
have  made  there.  The  'first  ap¬ 
pearance  which  the  village  of  Balls-, 
tow’n  exhibits  is  wholly  disagreea¬ 
ble  ;  being  situate  in  a  valley  be¬ 
tween  two  sand  movnds,  fringed 
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here  and  there  with  pine  trees.  Just 
at  the  back  of  the  settlement,  is  a 
small  run  of  turbid  water,  which 
winds  its  course  through  a  marsh, 
and  is  remarkable  only  for  being 
the  receptacle  for  frogs,  and  for  a 
rude  bridge  which  is  cast  over  it. 


duced  a  most  wonderful  change  lu 
the  ceremony  of  theirdcportme.it ; 
but  they  had  consolation  in  the  re. 
flection,  that  how^ever  greedy  they 
appeared,  and  however  many  the 
squabbles  that  were  produced  to 
gain  the  wing  of  a  fow  l  cr  a  cup  of 
for  no  other  purpose  than  to  be  j  niilk,  every  one  did  the  same  thing; 
dangerous  to  travellers.  The  at- ,  there! ore  they  dasheU  on  w  ithout 
mosphere  is  always  damp  and  im-  mucli  tear  of  discovery  or  aiiiinad* 
healthy,  and  on  the  whole  the  vil- ’  version.  When  the  dinjier  bell 
lage  possesses  no  single  quality  to  '  out,  at  the  great  hoiiNe, 
recommend  it  as  a  place  of  fash-  |  to  him  who  oid  not  spring  at 
ionable  resort.  Here  a  crowded  |  ^he  hist  touml  !  he  wc'uid  a^surt(l. 
tavern  gave  me  the  first  practical  !>'  his  dinner  ;  for  nearly  two 
idea  of  Bob  Handy’s  “  incommo-  .  hunured  pec.pie  wiihapj  eiiier  vvr.tt* 
diousness  of  accmnmodatioii  for  ted.,  their  ceremony  laid  nsiOe.  l  udi. 
the  Sans  Soiici  Tavern,  so  called  !vel  into  the  dinner  roou.  .<t  ' 

from  the  ceremonious  reserve  ol  the  i  door,  pe'»  null,  hke  aheiue  t .  .an 
place,  is  so  coir ple^ely  stufl'ect  with  tars,  ovi  rturniiig  in  their  progie  s 
rooms  and  beds  that  y(  u  canimt  tw  a  good  seal,  ehaiis,  ser\a4.:s, 
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sleep  in  comfort,  has  so  much  com- !  eik-iiei',  in  st.*  * 
pany  that  you  cannot  satis!  y  y()ur  i 'vas  a;'t*  cmt;*  li  1  ip  .* 

appetite,  and  ha»  so  n.uch  humall-  |  •n.'peiin’r.ei.t  ii»  i..en-  \t 
ty  that  you  cannot  er.jcw  s(‘c.icty.  1  Ntainng  stood  befr  re  them 
B  ■ 
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•allstown,  thus  unpleasant  from  :  eiou.  ^ppeiiles,  excepting  the  table* 
ituation,has  less  claim  to  praise  !  ‘■  ioUi  ;  liu  y  dispatched  every  tiling 
for  elegance  of  manners,  cr  il  e  1  d«at  laid  iicloie  them  in  ilie  twii.k* 
common  civility  of  si.cial  ii.lcr-  !  ‘  1  nr  eye,  never  leaving  a  soli. 
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course.  I  speak  from  my  own  ex-  gC'Oac*,  cnlcken  or  sniailtr  inrd, 
perience,  and  affirm  that  the  Imu  I  lo  relate  ihe  fate  of  its  companions; 
tnohde  of  America,  are  the  most  il-  |  **  ‘til  the  sUirm  devoured.” 
literate  and  mock  polite  of  an-j  |  1*  and  Inwl  were  only  seen 

people  in  the  country.  At  home  ’  be  gr.eddy  s».i/od,  at  the  utna  si 
at  their  hre-sides  they  are  hosplta-  jha/.ard  of  your  hngeis,  if  placed 
ble,  kind  and  affectionate  ;  *  hut  *  ^'var,  from  the  knives  and  foi  ki 
when  they  travel  and  set  i:p  for  ! ‘>1  your  neighbours  ;  and  only  se:z-  U,  ^ 
manners,  tlicir  low  breeding  is  sure  !  vd  lo  be  as  rapidly  demolislied.  ft  , 
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to  “  peep  through  the  loop-holes 
of,  retreat.”  At  Ballstown  a 
starch  formality  and  distance,  per¬ 
vaded  all  their  actions,  except  dur¬ 
ing  their  meals,  and  then,  to  be 
sure,  as. the  w’orld  is  ever  in  ex¬ 
tremes,' they  were  as  rude  and  in¬ 
delicate  as  at  other  tinics  they  w  eie 
ceremonious  and  unsocial.  At 
thfir  meals,  their  latent  voracity 
which  ttie  emptiness  of  the  table 
was  apt  ei^ough  to  keep  alive,  pro- 


rhere  was  none  c  f  the  courtc  j 
of  cffcring,  “  madam,  allow  nte  to 
help  \ou  to  a  piece  of  this  bird,”J 
for  w  Inlc  yet  speaking  the  bird  itse'il 
would  he  soused  plump  in  your  next 
neighbour’s  plate’.  No,  no,  every 
one  for  himself,  hardest,  fer.cf 
err.”  so  that  a  turkey  would  be 
broken  in  pieces  almost  at  a  mo¬ 
ment.  « 


ul 


“  I-o,  with  a  winp  one  fellow  fled, 
1  his  with  a  leg,  aud  tliat  the  head. 
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Oir  with  the  tail  a  matron  ffoes, 

Another  seizes  it  aad  the  tje;.” 

And  this,  said  I,  is  the  fish'ion  of 
America  collected  from  all  quar¬ 
ters  of  the  continent.  Weil  done, 
delicacy  and  refinement  ! 

Here,  every  day  is  like  tlie  pre¬ 
ceding  in  the  round  of  time  ;  and 
the  description  of  the  amusements 
of  one  day,  will  sulTice  for  that  of 
the  whole  season.  It  may  be  pre. 
mised  here,  that  there  is  a  constant 
succession  c»f  new  faces  appearing 
at  the  place,  so  that  the  company  are 
odenperfect  strangers  to  each  otlier; 
a  .d  trom  the  spccirncn  exhibited  to 
me,  I  exclaimed  with  the  man  in 
Itiie  play,  “  1  desire  we  may  here- 
Kaiter  be  letter  strangers y  As  they 
ftirrive  not  only  from  opposite  di- 
Iffections  ot  this  country,  but  forcign- 
from  France,  -  Italy,  Russia, 
R.ngland,  aaid  Spain,  are  also  fre- 
Jquent  visitors  ;  liieir  customs,  o- 
fpiaions,  and  manners  appear  entirc- 
dissimiiar  and  r-pugnant,  being 
‘'^rfall  hues,  grades  and  appearance; 
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[slaving  no  co:nmon  bond  of  union 
iut  the  table,  they  have  no  other 
nlercourse  than  a  distant  courtesy, 
loimal  bow',  or  a  ceremonit.us 
'  good  morning,  sir,^*  and  “  I  li  pe 
see  yon  w'eil,  ma’am ;  a  fine 
nornlng  this,  only  a  //’mV  h>ggy — 
.tn  see  three  feet  a-head  of  me.” 
iow'many  tumblers  t( -day, ma’am? 

‘  Only  ten,  sir  ;  but  1  expect  to 
|-iako  up  two  dozen  before  break¬ 
'll. ”  ihiey  have  no  person  who 
Jy  common  consent  is  made 
;vaaer  ceremonies ;  but  the 
mpany,  composed  of  discordant 
•xieruila,  are  still  flying  olT,  from 
c(>mniou  center  of  civility  and 
finement  into  distant  haughri- 
'  ss  and  unbending;  reserve.  Tire 
w-quence  is  a  life  ci'  toniil — but 
iutonja-/6/a.vA  indifierence  and  tc 
i<  -usness. 

j;^  I  used  to  rise  in  the  morning  at 
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about  six  o’clock  ;  and  as  there 
were  now  three  hours  and  a  half  to 
kill  before  breakfast,  I  used  to 
saunter  to  the  principal  spring  to 
w'hich  some  ladies  as  listless  and 
restless  as  myself,  commonly  re¬ 
sorted  at  the  same  time.  The 
water  of  this  spring  appears  in  con¬ 
tinual  fei  m.entation,  and  is  constant¬ 
ly  rising  in  large  globules  to  the 
surface,  the  bursting  of  which 
moves  the  w’hole  body  of  the  spring, 
very  much  like  thccddles  of  abrook, 
only  one  is  a  current  and  the  other  is 
confined — a  marble  platform,  about 
twenty  feet  square,  round  which  is 
an  ornamental  iron  railing,  with  a 
^ate  oneverysidethrough  which  you 
pass  to  the  fountain  in  the  center, 
makes  a  very  pleasing  appearance. 
The  great  proportion  of  chalybeate, 
contained  in  this  water  has  discol- 
oured  the  marble  and  given  it  a 
rusty  appearance,  and  in  the  course 
of  a  few'  years,  it  will  not  prob:d)ly 
retain  any  part  of  lis  original 
whiteness. 

(To  he  ecu  tinned.) 


FoSAY  ON  LFARNINrt. 

ITls  melancholv  to  reflect  or  the 

4 

unhappy  circumstances  w'hich  h.ivt 
frcc|uently  atteiuled  the  death  ('f 
auth(U's.  If  we  turn  over  the  pages 
('f  literary  history,  we  shall  find 
that  aUhongh  many  have  enjoyed 
the  gratification  of  hearing  their 
ow'n  praises,  and  some  have  basked 
in  the  sunshine  of  opulent  patron¬ 
age,  yet  their  deaths  have  been  of¬ 
ten  obscure,  and  sometimes  disas- 
tri.us.  Cicero  fell  a  victim  to 
pany-rage  ;  Sidney  expired  in  the 
field  of  battle;  Crichton  fell  by 
assassination  ;  and  Otway  perished 
by  famine. 

The  fate  of  books  is  oftentimes 
similar  to  that  of  authors,  llie  flat¬ 
tery  of  dedication,  and  the^tektimo- 
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the  a- 
books 


arc  in 


ny  of  friends,  are  frequently  inter¬ 
posed  in  vain  to  force  them  into 
popularity  and  applause.  It  is  not 
the  fashion  of  the  present  day  to 
indulge  the  hangman  viih 
fnusement  of  committing 
to  the  flames  ;  yet  they 
many  instances  condemned  to  a 
more  ignoble  destiny.  The  gro¬ 
cer,  the  chemist,  and  the  tallow- 
chandler,  witli  “  riuhless  and  un¬ 
hallowed  hands,**  tear  whole  libra¬ 
ries  in  pieces,  and  feel  as  little  com¬ 
punction  on  the  occasion,  as  the 
Thracian  ladies  did,  when  they  dis¬ 
membered  Orpheus,  'fhe  leaves 
are  distributed  among  their  custom¬ 
ers  with  sundry  articles  of  trade 
that  have  little  connection  with 
claSoical  fragments,  w’hiUt  the 
tradesmen,  like  the  Sib)l,  cares  not 
a  fai  tiling  what  becomes  of  them, 

Nnnquam  Ueiude  cavo  volitantia  prendere 
8axo 

Ner  revocare  situs  aut  juftgere  carmlna 
curat. 


Virgil. 


T  was  led  into  this  train  of 
thought  by  receiving  a  pound  of 
sugar  from  m)  neighbour  Tim  Tear- 
tlthj  the  grocer,  wrapt  up  in  a  sheet 
of  letter-press.  Tim  deals  so  large¬ 
ly  in  books,  that  he  has  many 
more  than  are  sulHcient  for  his  own 
use,  with  w’hich  he  very  bountiful¬ 
ly  obliges  the  literati  in  foreign 
parts.  I  remember,  just  before 
the  American  war  broke  out,  my 
curiosity  was  excited  to  know  what 
a  large  hogshead,  'which  stcKid 
at  the  door  contained.  I  found, 
on  examination,  that  it  was  tilled 
with  old  pamphlets,  most  of  them 
on  subjects  of  liberty,  non-confor¬ 
mity,  and  w’liiggism,  wluch  Tim 
was  going  to  ship  off  for  a  Yan¬ 
kee  shopkeeper,  in  New -Engl  and. 
Whatever  sage  politicians  may  have 
said  to  the  contrary,  it  is  not  at  all 
to  be  doubted,  that  the  impf>rtation 
of  this  car^  spread  the  wild-fire 


of  rebellion  among  the  Bostonlarc 
and  was  the  sole  cause  of  the  la:? 
bloody  and  expensive  war,  A! 
though  my  neighbour  Tim  is  m 
scholar  by  profession,  yet  it  is  a? 
tonishing  what  a  progress  he  1 
made  in  books.  He  has  finished, 
complete  set  of  the  General  Coir 
cils,  and  is  now  hard  at  work  up  • 
the  Fathers,  whoruf 

cuts  up  w’ith  greater'expedition  ths- 
Dr.  Priestly  himself.  Perhaps  n  o 
logic  and  metaphysics  have  p  i  t; 
through  his  hands  than  Lord  Mf. 
hoddo  ever  saw.  He  would  ha 
been  a  long  time  dispatching ; 
Set  of  French  reviewers,  had  her 
begun  upon  them  when  the  pr‘ 
of  coffee  was  reduced.  The  oth 
day  s^'me  young  sparks,  w’ho 
to  a  celebrated  acadorr 
thing  is  taug' 

brought  him  a  parcel  of  Latin  ci:^ 
sics.  He  tore  off  the  covers 
as  much  sang-froid  as  a  nymph 


Icnof 

O 

where  every 


Billingsgate  strips  an  oyster 


its  shell,  and  bought  Horace  art 
Virgil  for  three  halfpence 
pound.  He  observed,  with  a 
pient  look,  “  That  as  for  yonr  V 
gilii*s  translation  into  Latin,  I  rec^ 
it  110  better  than  waste  paper  ;  bf 
if  it  had  been  Mr.  L)ryden*s  hi;Ti  f 
of  the  Trojan  Horse,  1  shoufd  b.  t. 
kept  it  for  my  own  reading.**  \ 
I  have  hc-en  told  by  learned  ir  ■ 
that  it  is  a  question  much  :i 
in  the  Universities,  whether  *  or  J 
the  place  ought  to  agree  with  t  ^ 
thing  placed,  ^^ow  after  all  i;  ^ 
serious  meditatwn,  w;hich  so 
S'tTUse  a  point  require^  I  am 
termined  to  decide  in  the  afiirr  ^ 
I  tive.  For  who  ^annot  see  the  j  ss 
!  priety,  or  rather -(as  Pat  son  sqi:^^ 
j  w(uild  say)  the  fitness  of  things  ^ 
WTapping  up  a  cheescake  in 
‘  ral,  sugar-candy  in  a  dedication.  ^2 
.  gun-powder  in  a  sermon  on  the  p 
of  November  ? 
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There  never  was  a  time  when 
learning  forced  itself  so  much  into 
notice  as  it  does  at  present.  You 
can  no  more  walk  a  hundred  yards 
in  the  street, -or  go  into  any  liouse, 
without  seeing  some  display  of  it. 
than  you  can  turn  a  corner  in  Lon¬ 
don  without  feeing  a  beggar,  or  ; 
hear  a  sailc>r  talk  without  swearing. 

A  man  of  fashion  imperceptibly 
keeps  up  his  acquaintance  witli  his 
alphabet,  by  playing  at  the  noble 
game  of  Tetprum,  or  risking  liis 
tortune  at  an  E  C)  table.  hof)k- 
stalls  furnish  history  ;  the  walls  of 
houses  poetry ;  h.ind-ljills  medi¬ 
cine  ;  hie-screnes  geography,  and  '  no  bad  plan  it  all  genteel  people 


substantial  food  is  set  on  the  ta¬ 
ble.  When  I  travel  in  company, 
my  associates  complain  of  my.  ta¬ 
king  an  unreasonable  lime  to  equip 
myself.  They  are  not  aware,  that 
trequ.mtly  whilst  they  think  I  am 
fiuciiiaring  between  bootsand  shoes, 
1  am  conjecturing  what  the  initial 
letters  of  my  Iragmcnt  stand  for, 
and  that  instead  of  changing  my 
linen,  1  am  shifting  from  the  Duke 
of  Mai  Iboroiigh  to  Lord  Chatham. 

'To  those  w'ho.w’ish  not  to  forget 
all  that  their  school-masters  taught 
them,  this  sort  of  light  reading  is 
to  be  recommended.  It  w’ould  be 


Ciocks  morality.  'riu  se  are  the 
channels  which  convey  to  the  por* 


rvoiild  furnisli  their  trunks,  port¬ 
manteaus,  caravans,  and  band-box- 
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ter  the  knowledge  of  lire  constitu-  j  es  w.th  the  beauties  of  some  author 
tion,  'to  llie  appremice  the  art  of !  tiiat  suits  their  taste.  If  the  ieau- 
rhyming,  to  ^It•mbers  of  Parlia-  |  tnmde  should  be  afraid  of  injuring 
meat  au  acejnaintance  with  uur  In-  ;  their  eye?,  by  these  studies,  Made- 
dia  settlerneius  and  to  the  fat  al-  i  nioiselle  Ahigail,  or  Monsieur  Val- 
derman,  wise  sayings.  |  et  de  Clianrbre,  had  better  be  depii- 

For  my  own  part  I  am  not  sat-  !  ted  to  read  trunk-lectures  to  them, 
ished  w’ith  such  vulgar  means  of  |  Floyle  on  Wliist  will  answer  extre- 
growing  learned,  but  love  to  tol-  j  mely  well  for  old  ladies  ;  Tom 
low  hieraturc  into  her  more  •secret  ;  Jones,  or  Joseph  Andrewsfor  board- 
recessesL,  fortunately  chance  has  j  ing-school  misses;  Ecton’s  The«au- 
turnisbed  me  with  the  means  ot  j  i  u^,  or  the  art  of  shooting  flying, 
doing  this,  without  being  driven  to  j  lor  parsons  ;  Paterson’s  Book  of 


p  ai 


the  immense  Sore  of  poring  over 
books,  which  would  only  produce 
the  elfecc^  of  a  dose  of  opium.  I 
have  a  trunk,  which,  like  the  dag¬ 
ger  of  lludibras,  may  be  applied 
to  more  purposes  than  one.  It  is 
lined  with  several  sheets  of  the  roy¬ 
al  Kegistei,and  of  course  contains 
much  edifying  information.  Dur¬ 
ing  my  travels,  I  watch  my  trunk 
W'iih  the  same  fond  anxiety  which 
Sanco  used  to  feel  for  his  beloved 
Dapple.  On  my  arrival  at  an  inn, 
after  having  studied  the  most  curi¬ 
ous  manuscript  in  the  house,  the 
bill  of  fare,  1  unlock  my  magazine 
of  linen,  and  feast  upon  delicious 
scraps  of  characters,  until  more 

h  B  h  2 


Rt^ads,  fur  lawyers  on  the  circuit  ; 
and  Phjllidor  on  Chess,  for  the  gen¬ 
tlemen  of  the  army. 

Pedants  may  object,  that  if  the 
abtjve  plan  should  become  general, 
tlie  w  orks  of  the  learned  w’ii  l  be  no 
longer  tieasurcd  up  in  the  libraries 
of  tne  great.  Bat  let  tbern  not  be 
alarmed  ;  for  they  may  be  certain, 
that  whilst  books  arc  considered  by 
a  refined  age  as  a  species  of  orna¬ 
mental  furniture,  and  supply  the 
place  of  the  classics  in  w^ood,  they 
will  not  be  driven  from  their  pres¬ 
ent  posts.  There  is  it  must  be 
confessed,  great  reason  to  be  alarm¬ 
ed  at  the  destruction  which  threat¬ 
ens  some  branches'^  of  literature. 


"ir- 


THE  emerald. 


Innumerable  enemies  are  constant-  some  time  or  other  make  me  an 
ly  on  the  V  atch,  to  annihilate  in-  excellent  comptusation  ior  the  at- 
•ipid  novels,  scurilous  satires,  party  tachment  which  1  have  always  ej. 
pamphlets,  and  indecent  songs.  If  pressed  towards  it.  1  his  peisua- 
they  chance  to  attract  the  public  j  ^it>u  ot  mine,  the  ancient  genius  of 
«ye  tor  a  week  or  two,  they  can-  |  your  illustrious  country  has  kindly 


not  escape  that  destiny  which  their 
authors  were  too  much  dazzled 
'with  their  ow'n  charming  produc¬ 
tions  to  iorsee.  As  weeds  by  their 
decay  fertilize  the  soil  from  which 


!  accomplished  in  giving  me  an  A. 
^  theiiian  fiiend,  so  strongly  endeared 
1  to  me  ;  who,  at  a  lime  when  1  was 
I  known  to  him  only  by  my  writings, 
I  and  at  an  immense  distance  frcni 


they  sprung,  so  these  flimsy  and  him,  sent  me  the  most  obliging  la. 
noxious  publications  do  great  ser»  ters,  and  atlei  wards  coming  unei. 


vice  to  society,  by  lighting  a  pipf» 
embracing  a  -tallow -candle,  or 
forming  the  basis  of  a  ir.lnced  pie. 


THE  MEDLET. 

**iucundum  nihil  e*t,  quod  non  reficit 
varietas.” 

ORIGINAL  AND  SELECTED. 
MILTON. 

Every  circumstance  w’hicli  re¬ 
lates  to  Milton  is  viewed  w’iih  ten¬ 
der  solicitude  by  all  the  lovers  c  f 
the  sublime  in  thought,  and  forci¬ 
ble  in  expression.  His  MWwm  par¬ 
ticularly,  as  well  as  that  of  Homer, 
is  an  event  wdiich  adds  singular  val¬ 
ue  to  his  works.  The  aunt  xed  ac¬ 
count  of  the  progress  of  that  mis¬ 
fortune,  from  Milton  to  Leonard 
Phllaias,  an  Athenian,  dated  West¬ 
minster,  1654,  w’e  lay  b'.fore  our 


pectcdly  to  London,  and  visiting  1 
me,  when  1  was  deprived  of  n>y|| 
sight,  even  in  that  distressing  siiua.|| 
tion,  which  could  add  nothing  to  | 
^my  respect,  and  which  might Ij 
make  nic  slighted  by  many,  su’J| 
treated  me  w  ith  the  same  aHection.  II 
“  Since,  therefore,  you  have  re.l 
commended  me  not  to  relinquish  r 
all  hopes  of  recovering  my  sigh,  |! 
f  us  you  have  a  most  intimate  iritin?  L 
i  in  Mr.  riievenot,  a  physician  cf 
I  Paris,  who  is  ct4ebr.iied  lor  his  su:  L 
cesaiul  ireaimentol  disordcis  ini  t 
eye,  and  whom  you  ofter  to  tonsu : 
on  my  case,  if  you  can  hear  from 
I  me  the  cause  and  symptoms  ol  my 
I  blindness,  wnich  it  will  be  neces::arT 
for  him  to  know,  I  shall  certainly 
i  comply  with  your  wishes,  that  I  ' 

,  may  not  apj>ear  to  reject  assistance 
Iroin  any  cp.arter,  which  may  per- 
I  haps  be  providentially  sent  lor  my 
j  rend.  j 

i  “  It  is  now’,  I  believe,  ten  year  ,  j 


readers  with  confidence  pioporiitm-  i  niore  or  less,  since  1  found  my  S'ig‘  ’| 
ed  to  its  rareness,  it  is  translated  .  gr‘>wing  weak  and  dim.  /ai  c-c  ' 
from  a  collection  of  Milton  s  “  Fa-  •  same  time  1  experienced  a  melu .  ^ 
miliar  Letters,  published  by  Bra-  i  choly  aiieciion,  attended  with  d * 
bazon  Aylmer,  in  1674,  during  •  ordered  bowels,  and  fiaiulency.  J 
titc  last  year  ot  his  life.  I  p  began  to  read  at  all  in  the  moi:w 

As  I  have  been,  from  a  boy,  a  ;  ing,  as  i  was  accustomed  to  do,  my 

freat  admirer  of  every  thing  which  eyts-balls  instantly  pained  me,  ar;  I 
ore  the  Grecian  name,  and  more  alirunk  from  their  ofifice  ;  but  re- 
particularly  uf  your  own  Athens,  covered  after  a  moderate  exerci^ 
Si)  likewise  have  I  been  ever  fully  of  the  body.  Whenever  1  looke;: 
persuaded,  lift  that  city  would  at  a  candle,  it  appeared  iiuiTounUtj 


that  city  would  at  a  candle^  it  appeared  iiuiTounUt 


li 


t 
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with  a  kind  of  rainbow.  Not  a 
long  time  afterwards,  a  darkness, 
which  began  in  the  left  part  of  my 
left  eye  (Tor  that  eye  was  dim  some 
years  before  the  other),  concealed 
every  object  situated  on  that  side. 
Whatever  likewise  was  in  front  of 
me,  if  1  happened  to  shut  my  right 
eye,  appeared  less.  My  other  eye 
has  gradually  failed  me  for  the  last 
three  years  ;  and  a  few  montlis  be¬ 
fore  it  became  quite  dark,  every 
thing  which  I  looked  at  steadfastly 
seemed  to  swim  before  me,  some¬ 
times  to  the  right  hand,  and  some¬ 
times  to  the  left.  Continued  mists 
appear  settled  on  the  whole  of  my 
forehead  and  temples,  which  usual¬ 
ly  press  and  weigh  down  my  eyes, 
particularly  after  dinner  until  the  | 
evening,  with  a  kind  of  sleeping 
heaviness  ;  so  that  I  often  think  cf 
the  fate  of  Phineus  In  .\pollonius  ; 

In  purple  mi*t  profound 
His  eyes  involv’d  ,seem’u  on  its  centre  deep 
'Jo  see  old  Kartit  turn  round — wliile 

mute  he  lay 
In  helpless  drowttiues:;. 

But  I  should  not  omit  to  mention, 
that,  while  I  had  yet  some  sight  re¬ 
maining,  as  soon  as  1  lay  down  in 
bed,  and  reclined  on  eiiher  side 
with  my  eyes  shut,^  there  used  to 
shine  forth  an  abundance  of  light  ; 
and  afterwards,  as  my  sight  w'as 
daily  on  the  decrease,  colours  of  a 
d;ukish  cast  rushed  before  me  with 
a  certain  inward  and  violent  crush. 
Now,  hov^ever,  the  light  is  extin¬ 
guished,  and  nothing  presents  itself 
but  ‘pure  darkness  or  diversified 
and  as  it  were  interwoven  with  a 
cineritious  or  ash-colour.  But  the 
darkness,  which  continually  clouds 
my  sight,  approaches  as  well  by 
night,  as  by  day,  rather  to  a  white, 
than  to  a  black  hue  ;  and  on  turn¬ 
ing  my  eye  it  admits  a  small  por- 
'  tion  of  light  as  if  through  a  little 
crevice.  Although  this  may  af¬ 


ford  some  hopes  to  the  physician, 
yet  1  resign  and  compose  myself  as 
in  a  case  that  defies  a  remedy.  .1 
likewise  often  reflect  on  this,  that 
since  to  every  man  are  allotted  ma¬ 
ny  days  of  darkness  (as  we  are  told* 
by  the  wise  man),'  mine,  as  yet, 
through  the  favour  of  heaven, which 
has  given  me  leisure  and  resources, 
with  the  calls  and  conveisation  ©f 
my  friends,  have  been  much  more 
easy  than  those  fatal  days.  But  if, 
as  it  is  written,  ‘  man  does  not  live 
by  bread  alone,  but  by  every  w’ord 
that  proceedeth  out  of  the  mouth 
of  God,*  what  reason  is  there,  w'hy 
a  man  should  not  re-^t  satisfied,  that 
it  is  not  with  sight  alone,  but  with 
the  guidance  and  providence  of 
God,  that  his  eyes  can  avail  him. 
Surely,  while  he  regards,  while  he 
considers  me,  as  he  certainly  does, 
and  leads  me,  as  it  were,  by  the 
hand  as  a  guide  through  the  whole 
of  my  life,  I  cannot  but  willingly 
!  surrender  my  sigiit  to  him,  who  has 
so  ordained  it.  1  bid  you  adieu, 
my  dear  Philaras,  with  as  constant 
and  fixed  afiection  as  if  1  had  the 
sight  of  JLynceus.** 

*  Ecclesiastes,  xi.  and  8th  verse. 

The  following  extracts  are  from 
I  a  Poem,  published  in  Boston, 

I  addressed  “  d'o  my  Friend  ;  occa¬ 
sioned  by  his  poem  on  Eternity^  ded¬ 
icated  to  the  author.*'  The  lines 
are  some  of  them  worthy  of  later 
j  times,  and  all  of  them  are  worth 
,  perusal  ;  especially  when  the  time 
and  place  of  publication  are  taken 
into  consideration.  The  author  of 
“  Eternity,'*  had  ascribed  to  this 
w  ritcr  the  merit  of  being  his  Tutor, 
which  he  thus  disavows  ; 

**  But  oh !  forbear,  thy  lavish  tongue 
be  tame,  * 

Nor  flush  my  features  with  a  conscious 
flame. 

Justice  demands  that  |[|h*  applause  refuse  ; 
Not  1,  but  inighty  Pope  inspired  thy  muse 


It 
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Innumerable  enemies  are  constant-  \  some  time  or  other  make  me  ar. 
ly  on  the  v  atch,  to  annihilate  in-  j  excellent  comptusation  for  tiie  at- 
•ipid  novels,  scurilous  satires,  party  I  tachment  which  1  have  always  cx. 
pamphlets,  and  indecent  songs.  If  I  p^sed  towards  it.  1  his  persua- 
they  chance  to  attract  the  public  j  mine,  the  ancient  genius  cf 

eye  for  a  week  or  two,  they  can-  ;  your  illustrious  country  has  kindly 
not  escape  that  destiny  which  their  1  accomplished  in  giving  me  an  A* 


dazzled 
^  produc- 


authors  were  too  much 
'with  their  ow'n  charmin 
tions  to  forsee.  /  As  weeds  by  their 
decay  fertilize  the  soil  from  which 
they  sprung,  so  these  flimsy  and 
noxious  publications  do  great  ser¬ 
vice  to  society,  by  lighting  a  pipf» 
embracing  a  -tallow -candle,  or 
farming  the  basis  of  a  minced  pie. 


THE  MEDLET. 


"iucundum  nihil  cst,  quod  non  reficit 
varietas.” 


ORIGINAL  AND  SELECTED. 


MILTON. 


Every  circumstance  w’hicli  re¬ 


lates  to  Milton  is  viewed  with  ten¬ 
der  solicitude  by  all  the  lovers  cf 
the  sublime  in  thought,  and  forci¬ 
ble  in  expression.  Wxs  blindness  par¬ 
ticularly,  as  well  as  that  of  Homer, 
id  an  event  which  adds  singular  val¬ 
ue  to  his  works.  The  annt  xed  ac- 
'coUnt  of  the  progress  ol’  that  mis¬ 
fortune,  from  Milton  to  Leonard 
Philaias,  an  Athenian,  dated  West¬ 
minster,  1654,  Wr’e  lay  betore  our 
readers  with  confidence  p:  oportion- 
ed  to  its  rareness.  It  is  translated 
from  a  collection  of  Milton  s  “  Fa- 


theuian  friend,  so  strongly  endeared 
to  me  ;  who,  at  a  time  when  1  was 
known  to  him  only  by  my  writings, 
and  at  an  immense  distance  from 
him,  sent  me  tlie  most  obliging  let. ' 
ters,  and  afterwards  coming  unex- 
pecteJly  to  London,  and  visiting 
me,  when  1  was  deprived  of  niy 
sight,  even  in  that  distressing  siiua- 
tion,  which  could  add  nothing  to 
^my  respect,  and  which  might 
make  nie  slighted  by  many,  sidl 
treated  me  with  the  same  aftection. 

“  Since,  therefore,  you  have  re. 
commended  me  not  to  relinquish | 
all  hopes  of  recovering  my  sig! 
as  you  have  a  most  intimate  fritiid 
in  Mr.  riievenot,  a  physician  «ij 
Paris,  who  is  cHebraied  lor  his  su:  f 
ccsslul  treatment  ol  dlsordeis  ini 
eye,  and  whom  you  offer  to  consu 
on  my  case,  if  you  can  hear  Ironii 


me  the  cause  and  symptoms  of 


blindness,  wnich  it  will  be  necessarr 
tor  him  to  know,  I  shall  ceriHinlj| 
comply  witii  your  wishes,  that 
may  not  apj>ear  to  reject  assistance 
from  any  quarter,  which  may  per¬ 
haps  be  providentially  sent  for  nr.r 
reiief. 

“  It  is  now',  I  believe,  ten  yea: 
more  or  less,  since  1  found  my  sigi  j 
growing  weak  and  dim.  rvt  t*  ^ 
same  time  1  experienced  a  melu  .  A 


mliar  Letters,  *  published  by  lira-  i  choiy  aU'eciion,  attended  with 
^zon  Aylmer,  in  1674,  during  ^  ordered  bowels,  and  flatulency. 

W  last  year  of  his  life.  I  j  began  to  read  at  all  in  the  mornf, 

“  As  I  have  been,  from  a  boy,  a  I  ing,  as  i  was  accustomed  to  doin:>  i 
great  admirer  of  every  thing  which  1  eye-balls  instantly  pained  me, 


pore  the  Grecian  name,  and  more 
particularly  of  your  own  Athens, 
to  likewise  have  1  been  ever  fully 
persuaded)  tlft  that  city  would 


tlirunk  from  their  oflice  ;  but  rcu 
covered  after  a  moderate  excrci4! 
of  the  body.  Whenever  1  look&^l 
at  a  candle^  it  appeared  tuirounu 
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cf 

iiy ; 


^;th  a  kind  of  rainbow.  Not  a 
long  time  afterwards,  a  darkness, 
which  began  in  the  left  part  of  my 
left  eye  (Tor  that  eye  was  dim  some 
years  before  the  other),  concealed 
every  object  situated  on  that  side. 
Whatever  likewise  was  in  front  of 
me,  if  1  happened  to  shut  my  right 
eye,  appeared  less.  My  other  eye 
has  gradually  failed  me  for  the  last  | 
three  years  ;  and  a  few  montlis  be¬ 
fore  it  became  quite  dark,  every 
thing  which  I  looked  at  steadfastly 
seemed  to  swim  before  me,  some¬ 
times  to  the  right  hand,  and  some¬ 
times  to  the  left.  Continued  mists 
appear  settled  on  the  whole  of  my 
forehead  and  temples,  which  usual¬ 
ly  press  and  weigh  down  my  eyes, 
particularly  after  dinner  until  the 
evening,  with  a  kind  of  sleeping 
heaviness  ;  so  that  I  often  think  rf 
the  fate  of  Phineus  in  .\pollonius  : 

In  purple  mi«t  profound 
His  eyes  involv’d,seenl’donit^  centre  deep 
'Jo  see  cld  Eartli  turn  round— while 

mute  he  lay 
In  helpless  drowsinesj. 


ar^ 

Ig!,! 


I 


li.v  ' 


1:;.,- 

d’- 


nriH  ; 

I  in);  i 
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id 


Blit  I  should  not  omit  to  mention* 
that,  while  I  had  yet  some  sight  re¬ 
maining,  as  soon  as  1  lay  down  in 
bed,  and  reclined  on  either  side 
witli  my  eyes  shut/  there  used  to 
shine  forth  an  abundance  of  light  ; 
and  afterwards,  as  my  sight  was 
daily  on  the  decrease,  colours  of  a 
darkish  cast  rushed  before  me  with 
a  certain  inward  and  violent  crush. 
Now,  however,  the  light  is  extin¬ 
guished,  and  nothing  presents  itself 
but  ‘pure  darkness  or  diversified 
and  as  it  were  interwoven  with  a 
cineriiious  or  ash-colour.  But  the 
darkness,  which  continually  clouds 
my  sight,  approaches  as  well  by 
night,  as  by  day,  rather  to  a  white, 
than  to  a  black  hue  ;  and  on  turn¬ 
ing  my  eye  it  admits  a  small  por- 
'  tion  of  light  as  if  through  a  little 
crevice.  Although  this  may  af¬ 


ford  some  h^pes  to  the  physician, 
yet  1  resign  and  compose  myself  as 
in  a  case  that  defies  a  remedy.  I 
likewise  often  reflect  on  this,  that 
since  to  every  man  are  allotted  ma¬ 
ny  days  of  darkness  (as  we  are  told* 
by  the  wise  man),'  mine,  as  yet, 
through  the  favour  of  heaven,  which 
has  given  me  leisure  and  resources, 
with  the  calls  and  conversation  ©f 
my  friends,  have  been  much  more 
easy  than  those  fatal  days.  But  if, 
as  it  is  written,  ‘  man  does  not  live 
by  bread  alone,  but  by  every  wmrd 
that  proceedeth  out  ©f  the  mouth 
of  God,*  what  reason  is  there,  w'hy 
a  man  should  not  rem  satisfied,  that 
it  is  not  w’ith  sight  alone,  but  with 
the  guidance  and  providence  of 
God,  that  his  eyes  can  avail  him. 
Surely,  while  he  regards,  while  he 
considers  me,  as  he  certainly  does, 
and  leads  me,  as  it  were,  by  the 
hand  as  a  guide  through  the  whole 
of  niy  life,  I  cannot  but  willingly 
surrender  niy  sight  to  him,  who  has 
so  ordained  it.  i  bid  you  adieu, 
my  dear  Philaras,  with  as  constant 
and  fixed  aifection  as  if  1  had  the 
sight  of  Gynceus.*' 

*  Ecclesiastes,  xi.  and  8th  verse. 


j  The  following  extracts  are  from 
;  a  Poem,  published  in  Boston, 
i  addressed  “  Vo  my  Friend  ;  occa- 
!  sioned  by  his  poem  on  Eternity y  ded- 
I  icated  to  the  author."  The  lines 
!  are  some  of  them  worthy  of  later 
j  times,  and  all  of  them  are  worth 
j  perusal  ;  especially  when  the  time 
I  and  place  of  publication  are  taken 
into  consideration.  The  author  of 
“  Eternity,**  had  ascribed  to  this 
writer  the  merit  of  being  his  Tutor, 
which  he  thiu  disavows  ; 

**  But  oh !  forbear,  thy  lavish  tongue 
be  tame,  * 

Nor  flush  my  features  with  a  conscious 
flame. 

Justice  demancls  that  t||i*  applause  refuse . 
Not  1,  but  mighty  Pope  iaspir'd  thy  muse 
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He,  wond’rous  bartl !  whose  numbers  Go  on,  sweet  poet,  charm  our  list’nlo. 

reach  our  shore,  ears,  * 

Though  oceans  roli  between,  and  tern-  Infuse  new  joy,  and  scatter  all  our  cares, 
pests  roar  ;  j  O  let  no  trifle  tempt  your  noble  rage, 

Hush  d  are  the  storms,  and  smooth  the  No ‘mortal  theme  your  mighty  muse  en- 
Waters  lie,  |  i 

As  his  sweet  nuisick  glides  harmonious  by;  !  But  whtu  harmonious  to  her  lyre  she  s-q^ 
Ravish’d,  my  ^ar  receives  tne  heav’niy  ,  And  with  swift  lingers  strikes  the  ireu:.' 

guest,  I  bling  strings. 

My  heart,  high-leaping,  beats  my  panting  j  Let  sacred  subjects  fill  the  air  around, 

breast  ;  I  And  angels  waft  to  heav’n,  the  ecstacy  o:j 

Through  ail  my  mind  incessant  rapture  sound. 

reigns,  Such  your  Eternity  ! — what  pleasure | 

And  joys  immortal  revel  ia  my  veins.  j  tnrill 

'I'hus  the  soft  Syrens  ivarblcd  u'er  tbe  muin^  ^  Thro’  all  iny  veins  and  urge  my  flyinj 
And  thus  Ulystes'  s^uL  took  •win^  to  meet  the  1  (|uill 

strain.  I  As  that  I  name  ^  what  transports  fireint 

O  Pope  *  thy  fanie  is  spread  around  the  mind, 

sky,  I  When  I  behold  its  various  charms  coni.| 

Far  as  the  waves  can  flow,  far  as  the  winds  |  bin  d  ? 

can  fly  !  I  Here,  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  8uuni.| 

Hail  !  bard  triumphant,  fill’d  with  hal-  j  ing  air, 

low/ ’d  rage,  i  Therc,gluomy  glow  the  regions  of  despair 

Sent  from  high  heav’n  to  grace  the  happy  Now,  on  this  earth  devouring  flanie*  is-j 
age ;  j  crease, 

Forthee  a  ihousasd  garlands  shall  be  wove,  '  And  bellowing  burnings  boll  tbe  hisuiif 
And  ev’ry  ciiine  priniuce  a  laurel  grove  ;  j  seas  : 

'i  by  name  be  heard  in  ev  ry  ariiul  song.  Then,  melting  joys  your  blooming  lii.a 


And  thy  loud  praise  employ  each  tuueiul 
tongue  : 

Ev’n  my  young  muse  the  noble  theme 
would  take, 

And  lisp  imperlect  what  she  cannot  speak. 

*  lia  hope,  my  Irltnu,  that  guild#  oui  gloo¬ 
my  nights. 

And  if  I  s.'iiue,  ’lis  his  reflected  light : 


confess, 

And  saints  dissolve  away  in  endless  blisij 
Last,  hyinniiig  cherubs  try  their  tuiicti 
strains, 

And  charm,  with  notes  like  yours,  ilk 
hcav’nly  plains  ; 

Exalted  high,  tne  baviour-Ckid  is  known,] 
And  dazling  glory  blazes  round  histliront;| 


bo  the  pale  moon,  bright  with  her  bor-  j  Arounu  his  head  a  beamy  lustre  plays, 


row  d  beanrts, 

Through  the  dark  horrors  shoots  her  sil¬ 
ver  gleams 

Pope’s  are  the  rules  which  you,  my  friend, 
receive, 

From  him  1  gather  what  to  yon  I  give. 

W’lien  1  attend  to  his  immortal  lyre, 

I  kindle  instant  with  a  sacred  tire; 

Now  here,  now  tiiere,  niy  sou4  pursues  his 
song. 

Hurried  impetuous  by  his  pow’r  along  ; 

But  when  to  you  1  would  the  flames  con¬ 
vey. 

In  my  cold  hands  the  holy  fires  decay. 

As  w  hen  the  convex-glass  its  face  displays, 

It  close  collects  some  scatter’d  solar  rays  ; 

Tho’  cold  the  glass,  where’er  its  focus 
aims, 

The  object  smokes,  it  reddens,  and  it 
flames  : 

So  Pope,  thro’  me,  shines  full  upon  your 
muse  ;  40  [glows. 

Ho  cold  my  bresutT •  and  so  yoor  bosom 


Where  glittering  jewels  blend  their  trem¬ 
bling  rays  ; 

Eternal  day  breaks  from  lus  radiant  eyti 

And  flames  divinely  o’er  the  shining  skin 

'Ihus  sits  tbe  God,  with  awful  honour^ 
crown’d, 

W^hile  everlasting  ages  wheel  their  mig! 
ty  round ! — 

But  hold,  my  muse ;  cease  my  unartfi 
song 

The  beauties  which  I  strive  to  praise  1 
wrong 

The  scenes  so  fast  upon  my  fancy  flow, 

Convinc’d,  1  own  ETERinrr  a  now. 

Thus  let  your  pious  muse  employ  her 
flame. 

Then,  lasting  as  your  theme,  shall  be  yoi 
fame. 

Still  from  your  lips  let  such  soft  notes 
rise, 

And  songs  of  seraphs  sound  beneath  tl 
slues ; 


THE  EMERALD 


4S9 


Tilli  your  muse,  your  soul  expands  her  | 
wings, 

And  to  their  bright  abodes,  exulting  ! 

springs  :  | 

There,  there  your  voice  shall  deathless 
'  strains  resound. 

And  be  amid  th'  immortal  chorus  drownM. 

;  So  some  full  spring  a  trickling  rill  be- 
j  stows, 

I  That  makes, melodious  murmur  as  it  flows ; 
It  widens  as  it  wanders  on  its  course. 

And  as  it  glides  it  gathers  greater  force ; 
Still  on  it  runs,  and  nought  its  stream  con- 
trouls, 

It  now  a  riv’lel,  now  a  river  rolls, 
how  its  strong  tide,  with  unresisted  sway. 
Rushes  impetuous  down  and  toams  away  ; 
It  pours  along,  and  all  its  banks  out  braves 
Till  the  vast  sea  absorbs  its  undistin- 
guisird  waves. 

It  is  not  uncommon  to  be  eye  and 
carwitness  of  a  dialoguein  the  street 
between  a  mendicant  and  a  beggar 
in  good  clothes,  who  gets  off  fioni 
alms-giving  by  suggesting  the  un¬ 
worthiness  of  the  object  ;  saves  his 
pence  under  colour  of  reason.  The 
question  is  not  what  the  object  de¬ 
serves,  but  what  we  are  bound  to 
give,  I'he  man,  that  can  thus  rea¬ 
son  deadens  tensibilify,  the  great 
prompter  to  viitiie.  One  of  the 
antients  well  reproved  the  imper¬ 
tinence  of  a  friend,  that  would  thus 
have  stayed  his  beneficent  hand,  by 
remarking  with  signal  force  and 
precision,  we  should  give  “  7an^ 
quam  homines^  non  tanquam  homini.** 
Nut  as  to  a  man,  but  as  men. 


BOILEAU. 

It  being  rumoured  at  the  Court 
of  Lewis  XIV,  that  the  pension  of 
the  great  Corneille  was  to  be  re¬ 
trenched  Boileaujwith  anohledisin- 
terestedness, hastened  to  Madamede 
Montespan,  and  said,  that  his  sov¬ 
ereign,  equitable  as  he  waf,  could 
not,  witliout  injustice,  grant  a  pen¬ 
sion  to  an  Author  like  himself,  just 
ascending  Parnassus,  and  take  it 
from  Corneille,  who  had  so  long 


been  seated  on  the  summit ;  that 
he  intreated  hjr,  for  the  honour  of 
the  King,  to  prevail  on  his  Majesty 
rather  to  strike  off  hU  pension,  than 
to  withdraw  that  reward  from  a 
man  whose  title  to  it  was  incom¬ 
parably  greater  ;  and  that  he  should 
more  easily  console  himself  under 
that  distinction,  than  under  the 
affliction  of  seeing  it  taken  away 
from  such  a  Poet  as  Corneille, 
This  magnanimous  supplication 
had  the  iuccess  which  it  deserved, 
and  it  appears  the  more  noble, 
when  we  recollect  that  Racine,  the 
rival  of  Corneille,  was  the  intimate 
friend  of  Doikau. 

The  long  and  uninterrupted  in¬ 
tercourse,  which  subsisted  between 
Boileaii  and  Racine,  was  highly 
beneficial  and  honourable  to  both. 
The  dying  farewell  of  the  latter  is 
the  most  expressive  eulogy  on  the 
private  character  of  Boileau  :  *  Je 
regard  comme  un  bonheur  pour 
mor  de  mourir  avant  vous,*  said 
the  tender  Racine,  in  taking  a  final 
leave  of  his  faithful  and  generous 
fiiend. 


REPARTEE. 

A  physician  at  Padua,  well 
know  n  for  his  avarice  and  sarcastic 
humour,  seeing  a  philosopher  mean¬ 
ly  dressed  in  the  street,  exclaimed 
in  the  words  of  Petrarch,  as  he  pas¬ 
sed  the  poor  man, 

“  Fovera  e  nuda  vai  filosofia.’** 

The  philosopher  instanrly  replied 
in  the  verse  of  Petrarch  immedia¬ 
te  iy  following, 

Dice  la  turba  al  vil  guadagno  intesa.'*f 

•  Unliouscd,  unfed  philosophy  is  vain. 

I  Thus  thiuki  the  mob  intent  on  sordid 
gain. 

The  eCTurpon  Huercy  of  speech 
in  many  men,  and  most  women,  is 
owing  ff»  a  scarcity  of  matter,  and 
•  a  st^rcity  of  for  whoever 
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is  a  master  of  language,  and  hath 
a  mind  full  of  ideas,  will  be  apt  in 
Speaking  to  hesitate  upon  the  choice 
of  both ;  whereas  common  speak¬ 
ers  have  only  one  set  of  ideas,  and 
one  set  of  words  to  clothe  them  in; 
and  these  are  always  ready  at  tlie 
mouth  :  so  people  come  faster  out 
of  church  when  it  is  almost  empty, 

than  when  a  crowd  is  at  the  door. 

« 

Anthony  Hcnly*s  farmer,  dying 
of  an  astlima,  said,  ‘  well,  if  1  can 
get  this  breath  once  out,  I  will  take 
care  it  sliall  never  get  in  again. 


OF  SAR\H  DUCHESS  OF  MARLBO¬ 
ROUGH. 

This  old  vSarah,  as  she  was  then  ! 
called,  published,  in  an  y/c- 

count  of  her  conduct  under  Queen 
Anne  ;  which  account^  by  the  way, 
gives  an  excellent  insight  into  the 
manoeuvres  of  a  court.  She  was 
assisted  herein  by  Mr.  Hooke  the 
historian;  to  whom,  though  oppres¬ 
sed  with  the  infirmities  of  age,  and 
almost  bed-rid,  she  would  continue 
speaking  for  six  hours  together.  She 
delivered  to  him,  without  any  notes 
her  account  in  the  most  lively  as 
well  as  the  most  connected  man¬ 
ner  ;  and,  though  the  correction, 
of  the  language  was  left  to  Hooke, 
yet  the  whole  is  plainly  animated 
W’ith  her  spirit  ;  and,  as  some  phi¬ 
losophers  have  said  of  soul  with  re¬ 
gard  to  body,  she  was  tota  in  totoy 
et  t.ta  in  quafibet  parte*  She  WaS  of 
a  strong  understanding  and  un¬ 
common  sagacity,  which  I  premise 
to  justify  my  wonder  at  the  strange 
neglect  of  education  among  the  fe¬ 
males  ;  for  her  woman  would  have 
written  as  well, and  perhaps  better. 
Here  follows^  merely  as  a  curiosi¬ 
ty,  aietter  from  her  own  hand-wri¬ 
ting,  directed  “  for  Doctor  Clarke 


Church,**  without  alteration  of  el. 
ther  grammar  or  orthography  ;| 
that  is,  verbatim  et  literatim y  as  d/n. 
Bellamy  expresses  it. 

Saterday. 

I  give  you  many  thanks  for  the  fa. 
vour  of  your  leter  to  me,  and  nm 
glad  1  ded  not  hear  of  the  p^>or 
Bishop  of  Bangors  illne.ss  tell  ihc 
danger  is  over,  I  have  never  scenLd 
sun  :  sence  I  came  out  of  Town, 
but  I  expect  him  here  to  day  at 
dinner,  I  wish  I  may  have  any 
thing  to  say  from  him  that  ui 
worth  troubling  either  of  you  with,' 
but  you  will  he  gon  before  my  let. 
er  can  come  to  you,  and  therefore | 


I  will  write  to  the  Bishop,  tiie  sur. 


w 


.11 


geons  assure  me  that  they  see  no 
danger  in  the  Duke  of  Marlbo. 
roiigh*s  shoulder  however  they  wiH 
not  yet  consent  that  hee  shall  goe  to 
Woodblock,  1  suspect  that  cautioi 
may  proceed  from  their  knowing 
that  one  of  them  must  bee  alway 
with  us  when  we  are  at  such  a  dij 
tance  from  London,  and  thereforS"  ri 
they  will  defer  our  going  as  long  a- n 
they  can  to  attend  ihcir  other 
ness,  1  do  and  have  told  them  thatlpl' 
will  buy  them  at  their  own  rates, an: 

I  have  known  but  very  few  ministers 
or  daveriis  that  were  not  to  btj 
bought,  which  must  be  done  in  this 
case,  tor  when  they  shall  come  and 
tell  me  that  his  shoulder  may  b« 
dressed  by  any  body,  1  can’t  sleep 
fifty  mile  from  London,  if  one 
the  best  surgeons  does  not  lye  Ii 
the  hous,  by  this  account  I  am 
to  think  at  your  return  upon  the 
22d  of  August  you  will  find  us  hen 
but  where  ever  I  shall  happen  t 
bee  you  are  sure  of  being  alway 
Wellcome  to  your  most  faithfull 
humble  servant  and  friend 


of 


my  humble  serviss 
to  Mrs  CUrke 


S.  Marlborough 
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INTELLIGENCE, 


A  fcmpicte  Mammoth  has  lately  been 


omitted  such  a  striking  feature  if  there 
had  been  one.  'i  he  skin  (three-fourths 
ot  which  is  in  the  posesssion  of  Mr,  Ad- 


fii,nd  (though  not  alive;  in  a  state  of  per-  ams)  was  of  a  deep  grey  colour,  and  cov- 


:ecl  preservation  on  the  borders  of  the  , 
frozen  Ocean.  It  was  discovered  by 
choumachoff,  a  Tungoose  chief,  in  the 
of  1799,  in  the  midst  of.  a  rock  j 
rf  ice  ;  but  it  was  not  till  the  fifth  year  ' 
fter  finding  it,  that  the  ice  had  melted  j 
utficiently  to  disengage  the  Mammoth,  j 
v^henit  fell  over  on  its  side  on  a  bank  of 
innd.  SchoumachofF  then  cut  olF  the 
i>ks,  which  he  bartered  for  goods  with 
R  MSS’ an  merchant  to  the  value  of  50 
|r  blcf,  (11/  5s.}  He  then  left  the  carcase 
be  devoured  by  bears  and  wolves  ; 
;,l,  previously  to  which,  he  h.ad  a  rude 
; awing  made  of  it,  which  represents  it 
k'th  pointed 'cars,  very  small  eyes,  horse’s 
fs.antl  a  bristly  mane,  extending  along 
.  whole  of  it*i  back. 

In  l«0fi  Mr.  Michael  Adams,  of  Pc- 
.i'burgh,  hetring  of  the  circumstance, 
ired  to  the  spot,  where,  having  ar- 
cd  he  found  the  skeleton  eniire,  one 
the  fore  feet  cxcepteo,  though  niarly 
ippeO  of  Its  flesh.  1  he  veriebia;  from 
head  to  ihe  os  coccygis,  one  of  the 
ulder  bl.idcs,  the  pelvis,  and  the  re- 
!  iisg  three  extrem  tits  were  still  held 
.  »lv  t<.;rether  by  the  ligature  of  the 
dor‘yi|,  n  and  hy  strips  of  skin  and  ilesh. 
Ig  n  <  hi  at!  was  coveicd  with  a  dry  skin, 
bu*  ears,  well  preserved,  was  inr- 

jWiied  with  a  tuft  of  brisiies.  'I  hese 
.  could  not  avoid  receiving  some  in 
ifv,  during  their  removal  to  Peters- 
Itrgh,  a  dist.mce  of  bh75  miles;  the 
y»s,  however  are  preserved,  and  the 
Hj  il  of  the  left  eye  is  still  thstingu'sh- 
iJ' .  'i  he  tip  of  die  under  lip  was  e  ten 
•  y,  and  the  upper  being  destroyed 
^  teeth  were  exposed  'i’he  biain,  vvi.ich 
bleep  still  will  in  the  trariuin,  appe  red 
'1  he  parts  least  damaged,  were 
of  the  fore  feet  and  one  of  the  hind  ; 
t  were  still  covered  with  skin,  and 
the  sole  attached  to  t!u  ni.  Accor- 
to  the  Tungoose  chi.f  t’le  animal 
heic.fjj  so  corpulent  and  well  ,t  j^g 

;n  I  o4v  hung  down  below  the  knee  joints 
wav'*  a  male,  blit  had  neither  tail  nor 

Ull 


nng 

vavi 

did 


siers 
bte 
i  thii 
I  and 

V  bt 


*a£r- 


From  the  structure  of  the  os  cc  c- 
however,  Mr.  Adams  is  persuaded 
it  had  a  thick  short  tail.  SchoU 
agh'iiCJ '>ff  always  persisted  in  asserting, 
■<he  uever  saw  any  appearance  of^a 
and  it  docs  not  appear  probable, 
3  his  rude  draughtsman  would  hav’e 


ered  w:nh  reddish  h^ir  and  black  bristles. 
More  than  40  Ihs  weight  of  them,  that 
h^d  been  trodden  into  the  ground  by  the 
bears,  were  collected,  and  many  of  them 
were  2  feet  4  inches  long.  The  head 
weighs  460lbs  ;  the  two  horns,  each  of 
which  is  9  and  an  half  feet  hmg,  weigh 
40011)8  ;  and  the  entire  animal  measured 
10  and  an  half  feet  high,  hy  16  and  an 
half  feet  long.  ’1  he  tusks  are  curved  in 
the  direction  opposite  to  those  of  the  el- 
ephaut,  bending  toward  the  body  of  the 
animal.  Mr.  Adams  adds  that  he  found 
a  great  quantity  of  amher  on  the  shorts^ 

Vuccimitiun — It  appears,  from  tlie  most 
authentic  documents  that  can  be  procu¬ 
red,  n  miely.  the  returns  of  164  pier- 
so.is  vac  inated,  made  to  the  Koyrtl  Col¬ 
lege  of  .^ur«4eon.s — 

1  hat  21  persons,  or  1  In  6,849,  have 
had  infl.imcil  arms. 

'I’hat  .‘t  perMins,  or  I  in  5 1,793,  have 
died  .o*  such  inflamed  arms. 

r.'iat  6<}  pci  joiis,  or  •  in  2  477.  have 
had  eruptions  after  the  cow'  pock. 

.<\n(lthit  5d  persons  or  I  in  2,917, 
have  had  the  small  pox  afterwards. 

NfVnCF. 

Proposals  are  issued  by  Thomas  B. 
’.V.  it  anJ  Co.  ot  Portland,  to  publish  the 
Wi.rks  of  the  late  Hon  Fishkr  Ames. 
'J  hey  will  oe  compressed  into  one  octavo 
volume,  anvi  will  cost  tlitee  doll.irs  to 
subscribers.  From  tlie  character  of  the 
editors  o!  this  uu’o.  tjt’ou,  the  luminous 
mint,  of  the  authoi,  aii(<  ti  e  praiseworthy 
purpose  to  wh  ch  tl.e  profit.s  arc  to  be 
applied,  we  entertain  sau-  uinc  hopes  that 
the  work  v.^J  opt.aiii  a  i'bera:  pitroniire. 
From  \‘r  Ames’  numerous  writings,  pub¬ 
lished  and  unpublished,  and  from  the  re¬ 
ports  of  his  speeches  these  '•selection*  are 
to  be  matle  :  we  hope  that  we  shall  not 
lose  any  of  the  treasure  for  w'ant  of  size 
I  in  the  ca?ket. 

j  'To  A  CoRRKSPONDENT. 

I  M.  who  sometime  since  co.Timunirated 
to  “  J'he  Wanderer”  an  answer  to  *•  O.h- 
icrtov  ”  closed  witli  intimating  a  future 
.  rtmmption  of  the  subject  Of  such 
I  subsidies  the  conductors  of  that  series  pm 
'  proud  Put  the  .''uccourshaxung  uct  vW 
;  arrived  they  are  fearful  he  has  forgotten 

t  he  nev- 
to  do 


the  Ic  OL.  He  is  re 
cr  can  ^ 
hoQor 


too  late  ml 
service. 
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William  Smyth,  fellow  of  St.  Pe¬ 
ter’s  College,  Cambridge,  who  of¬ 
fered  to  the  public  a  volume  of  po¬ 
ems  a  few  years  ago,  has  been 
warmly  praised  for  the  delicacy  of 
Hi's  Toinv.  and  the  tenderness  rather 
than  the  enthusiasm  of  his  poetry  ; 
it  is  characterised  as  “  a  sort  of 
contemplative  morality,  somewhat 
stcklied  o*er  •with  the  pale  cast  of 
thought^  instead  of  the  strong  emo¬ 
tions  and  lofty  conceptions  of  the 
bolder  lyric.”  Take  the  following 
extracts  as  examples  of  his  manner. 


FROM  AN  “  ODE  TO  PITY.'’ 


“  O  Pity  !  all  my  sighs  are  thine, 

My  follies  pause,  my  bosom  warms. 
My  musing  griefs  to  bliss  refine, 

Whene’er  1  mark  thy  sorrowing  forms ; 
The  love-lorn  maid  that  long  believed, 
Now  sinking  lone,  now  undeceived, 

— -Orhim,’niidfortunesgaih’riuggloon, 
Condemned  the  smile  of  btios  to  w'ear. 
While  bafUed  hope,  and  rankling  care. 
His  generous  heart  consume. 


The  exile  grey,  when  start  to  view 
.  The  tears,  that  speak  the  exiied  soul 
The  mother,  as  she  bids  adieu. 

And  turns,  her  anguish  to  control  ; 
The  hectic  form,  the  beauteous  maid. 
That  just  as  life  its  charm  display'd. 

To  death  devoted,  glides  away. 

With  brilliant  eye,  that  watery  gleams, 
While  still  the  ro>y  spectre  dreams 
Of  many  a  morrow  gay.”  “ 


“Ah  Julia!  must  that  morrow  come, 
When  1  ill  anguish  shall  behold 
That  cheek  with  animated  bloom 

No  longer  warm — pale,  shrunk— and 
cold— 

Those  lips,  whence  I  such  kisses  steal, 
Robb’d  of  their  dye  and  honied,  store, 
No  more  to  make  one  proud  appeal, 

Or  speak  one  tempting  challenge  more? 


/il!  must  tMt  hour  at  length  arrive. 
When  1  may  press  that  hand  to  fair, 
Now  to  nw;^^glKcit  touch  alive 
'  Yet  fvtTko  pyte^  trembiing'^^  ^ 

^  V  y 


Nor  more  those  eyes  of  soften'd  blue 
With  bquin  toiiuness  sparkling  beam, 
But  seem  their  long,  their  last  adieu. 

In  every  taded  look  to  gleam. 


In  some  dread  season  of  despair, 

Must  keen  disease,  must  wasting  pak, 
Seize  e'eu  tby  form  ?  and  I  be  near, 

I'o  count  the  sighs  that  moan  in  vaig 
Wipe  thy  diinp  brow,  with  trembly 
hand. 

See  o’er  thy  frame  Death’s  tremors  cretj; 
Pale  o’er  thy  sinking  ruin  stand. 

And  feel  the  grief  that  cannot  weep* 


“  True,  Laura,  true  !  1  own  with  pain, 
That  goodness  oft  must  toil  in  vaiu, 
Thy  beauteous  charge,  the  orphan  maidj 
But  ill  thy  generous  care  repaid  ; 

How  could  the  tiapless  truant  flee 
From  peace, and  innocence,  and  thee? 
Oft  as  we  stray,  this  cottage  nigh, 

1  feel  how  just  thy  passing  siglu 


Thou  canst  not  from  this  scene  below, 
Chase  every  vice  and  every  woe  ; 
Tliou  canst  not  wave  a  fairy  wand, 
Nor  nature  change,  nor  fate  command;] 
O  !  faster  will  the  weed  appear. 

Than  art  of  thine  the  flower  can  rear, 
Vet  flowers  by  thee  may  learn  to  blow,! 
And  weeds  less  rank,  less  widely  grow, 


Look  round,  my  love,  this  hamlet  see, 
Its  virtues  ail  are  rrared  by  thee  ; 
From  thee  its  follies  would  retreat. 

Its  vices  fear  thy  glance  to  meet  ; 

To  thee  the  young  for  learning  bend, 
The  poor  have  marked  tiiee  for 
friend 

And  every  grief  to  thee  appeals, 
Which  pity  soothes  or  bounty  heals. 


See,  as  we  pass,  each  peasant's  eye 
Gives  thee  a  praise  no  gold  can  buyij 
Yon  rosy  child  at  distance  view, 
Preparing  all  in  order  due. 

With  courtsey  grave  to  stop  thy  way, 
And  it  shall  look  so  proudly  gay. 
Soon  as  thy  soft  salute  it  be«rs, 

Soon  as  thy  smile  its  homage  cheers.' 


rusLisueo  for  tuc  rEOPRiexo&jj 
By  £.  C.  Hovts^  N».  5,  Cvurt  Sh 


